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wretched squire and the Sancho; and everything he
wrote he adapted to the adventures of that romance.
Pontchartrain showed me these letters; they made
him die with laughing, he admired them so; and in
truth they were very comical, and he imitated that ro-
mance with more wit than I believed him to possess.
It appeared to me incredible, however, that a man
should write thus, at such a critical time, to curry fa-
vour with a secretary of state. I could not have be-
lieved it had I not seen it.

